46                   REGENERATION
t years now I have helped to support an invalid
sister instead of being a burden to every one I knew, as once I was.'
After the singing of the hymn, * Rock of Ages,5 another man addressed the meeting. He had been a drunkard, a homeless wanderer, who slept night after night on the Embankment till fortune brought him to this service and to the Penitent-Form. Since that time, two .and a half years before, no drink had passed his lips, and once again, as he declared, he had become * a self-respecting, respectable citizen.'
Then a dwarf whom I had seen at work in the Spa Road Elevator, and who once was taken about the country to be exhibited as a side show at fairs and there fell a victim to drink, gave his testimony.
Another verse, * Could my tears for ever flow/ and after it, in rapid succession, spoke a man who had been a schoolmaster and fallen through drink and gambling; a man who, or whose brother, I am not sure which, had been a Wesleyan, preacher, and who is now employed in g. Life Assurance Company; a man who had been a prisoner; a man who had been a confirmed drunkard, and others.
Always it was the same earnest, simple tale of drink and degradation, passed now for ever; of